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cHAPTER XXIL—Continued.
Plckering’s face grow white and his
i, and when he tried sud-
ek his Jaw twitched. The
 still that the bréeaking of
weoon the andirons was a
 wllef., We stood, the three
our eves on Plekering, and |
came 1 must say that my |

“':l}“;.- poniding my ribs at an un
bmfortalle speed; for 1 knew Larry
as not sparring for time, |
The biood rushed Into I‘l:rkvr[m:'-.|
es and he turned toward Larry
ormily |
“Hhils pnwarrantable and in- |
mous! My relations with My, Glen. |
b are tione of your business. When |
g romember that after being desert-

4 by hie own flesh and blood he ap-
ealod to Mo, going 80 far as to in
ast all hig affairs to my care at his |
ath, vour reflection is an outrageons l
sult, 1 an not accountable to you or |
py one clse!”
seally, there's a good deal in all
bat " gald Larry. “We don't pretend
b any julliclal funetlons, We are per-
tly willing to submit the whole busi-
pgs and ol my client's acts to the
nthorlties”
(1 wonld glve much If I eould repro-
gee some Lint of the beauty of that
ord nuthorities as it rolled from
rry's tonguel).
“Then, in God's name, do It, you
ackguarda,” roared Pickering.,
gtoddard, seated on the table,
bocked his heels togother gently,
rry recrossed his legs and blew a
oud of smoke. Then, after a quarter
a minute In which he gazed at the
fling with hls quiet, blue eyes, he
id:
!‘\'og; certainly, there are always the
thorities. And as I have n tremen-
us respect for your Amerlean insti-
tjons 1 =hall at once act on your sug-
tlon. Mr. Plekering, the estate s
eher thun vou thought 1t was, It
ylds, or will hold, your notes given to
o decedent for $220,000."
He drew from his pocket a brown
prolope, walked to where 1 stood and
peed It in my hands.
At the same time Stoddard’s blg
wre grew active, and before 1 real-
that Pickering had leaped toward
bo packet, the executor was sitting in
chalr, where the chaplain had thrown
m. He rallled promptly, stuffing his
ktie Into his walstcoat; he even
ughed a littlo.
“80 much old paper! You gentlemen
perfectly welcome to L.
“Thank you!" jerked Larry.
“Mr. Glenarm and 1 had many trans-
tions together, and he must have for-
biten to destroy those papers,'” con-
nned Plokering.
"Quite lkely I remarked. "It is
teresting to know that Slster The-
8 wasn't his only debtor,”
Pithering stepped to the door and
lled the slierlff.
‘I will glve you untll to-morrow
ring at nine o'clock to wvacate the
emises. Those claims are utterly
orthless, ns | am ready to prove, The
Ut understands the situation per-
otly."
"Perfectly, perfectly,” repeated the
arift.
“l believe that s all’ sald Larry,
blnting to the door with his plpe.
The sheriff was regarding him with
ular attention.
“What did 1 understand your name
b6 he demanded.
"IIIH\Irum-L Donovan,” Larry replied
) ,‘_
Plokering veerned to notice the name
v ind Wi cyes lighted disagreeably.
Lthink 1 have heard of your friend
fore he guiq, turning to me. "l
tEratulate vou on the international
PUlAtion  of your counsel, He's
“mil ko lighly in Ireland that
ooffer & lapge reward for his re-
f. Sheriff, | think we have finished
I businesa fop to-day.”
He seomoq anxlous to get the man
Y, and wi: gave them escort to the

Pt pate wihor
'whm Where a horse and buggy
LR TITES

“Now, I'my In
ked the gt
Buns, hige
US& dpina
M whow v
B betore

for 1t,” sald Larry, as |

‘We've splked one of
ve glven him a new onge
myself. But come, and
t the Door of Bewilder-
I skip.*”

CHAPTER XXII.

bm_“* :’rua«}er of the Night.
'oniineed into the cellar,
frap and to the Door of
ML oo much," admon-
I ean’t promise you #
I caln*
ambition! We have
L8 pime, and nothing
| sald
tirongh the hole in the
d cundles, The room
I feot square. At the
W oan oblong wooden
he celling, and Larry
Wiening until 1t enme

blue sky?* Ana yonaer, f vou wm'
twist your neoks a bit, Is the boat
honse. " I

“Well, 1ot the scenie offoets g0 t!.'ll‘lI
show

us where you found those Pt
pers,” 1 urged,

“Breaking  of e
where | throw up ys hands, lads, It's
auickly told.  Hers 1w a table, and
hero 1s an old despatoy box, ‘\'Illl"?l lies
Just whers | found It It was cloged
and the key was in the loek, 1§ :;...‘1-
out that packet—{t wasn't ove n ,.-..:,;,,"1
—anw the character of the contents
and conldn’t resist the temptation to
try the efféect of an announcement of
Ity discovery on your friend Plokering
Now that Is nearly all, I found this
piece of paper under the tape with
which the envelope was tied, and 1
don't hesitate to say that when | rend
it 1 Inughed until I thought 1 should
shake down the cellar, Read it John
Glenarm!"

He handed me a fragment of legal.
eap paper on which was written in the
unmistakuble handwritlng of John
Marshall Glenarm, these words:

alerioyg,

that |s

HE LAUGHS BESsST

LAST.

WHO LAUGHS

“Whit do youn think Is so funny in
this?" 1 demanded,

“Who wyrote it, do you think." asked
Btoddard,

“Who wrote it, do vou ask?
Juck's  grandfather wrote ! John
Murshall  Glenarm, the cleverest,
grandest old man that ever lived, wrote
It declaimed Larry, hig volee boom-
mg lowdly n the room. “It's all &
great big game, fised up to try you and
Pichering,—buat principally vou, you
bloekhead!  Oh, it's grand, perfectly,
deliciously  grand—and to think it
should be my good luck to shire In
1e1”
“Humph!

Why

I'm glud you're amused,

|ored all my doubts of hep

| terrace.

alone,—to conglder my talk with Ma-
rian Dévereux at St Agatha's, ard her
return with Plekering. Why co'.10 she

| not nlways hiave been Olivia, ranging

the woodland, or the Eirl In nay, or
that woman, 20 swoeet In hor un:-];ll}'.
who eame down the stalrs at the Arme
Btrongs’?  Her attitude toward
me was so full of contradictions: she
had appeared 1o mo in so many moods
and guises, that my spivit ranged the
whole gamut of feeling as | thought of
her. But It was the recolleetion of
Plekering's Infamous conducl that col:

. Plekering
bud always been in my way, and here,
but for the chance by which Larry had
found the notos, 1 should have had no
Weapon to use agalnst him.

The wind tose and drove shrilly
around the house. A bit of scaffold:
Ing on the outer walls rattled loose
somewhere and erashed down on the

oW

I grew restless, my mind In
tent upon the many olinnces of the
morrow, and running forward to the
(future,  Even if | won in my strife
I\-\“ll Plokering 1 had yot my wayv te
mitkke in the world. His notes
probubly worthless—1 did not doubt
[ that, 1 might use them to procure his
removal us executor, but 1 did not look
forward with uny pleasure to a legal
fight over a property that had brought
e only troable:

Something fmpelled me to go below,
and, taking a lantorn, 1 tramped som:
berly through the ecollar, glanced at
the heating appuratus, and, remoember-
ing that the chapel entrance to the
tunnel was ungunrded, followed the
corridor (o the trap, and opened it
The cold afr blow up sharply and 1
throst my head down to listen,

A sound at once arrested me. 1
thought at fivst it must be the suction
of the alr, but Glenarm House was no
pliee  for conjecture, and 1 put the

Wit

YA Lantern Flashed Bl
but it doesn't strike me as being so
awfully funny. Suppose those had
fallen into Plekering’'s hands; then
where would the joke have been, |
should lke to know!"

“On yow, my lad, to be sure! The
old gentleman wanted you to study
architecture: he wanted you to study
his house; he even left a little pointer
in an old book! O, it's too good to be
true!"

“That's all clear enough,” observed
Stoddard, knocking upon the despatch
bop with his knuckles. “But why do
yolt suppose he dug this hole here with
its outlet on the ravine?"

“Oh, It was the way of him!™ ex-
plamed Larry. “He llked the idea of
queer corners and underground pas-
wages, This is a bully hiding place

fnto the ravine makes it possible to
gol out of the house with nobady the
wiser. It's in keeping with the rest of
his scheme, He gay, comrades! To-
morrow will likely find us with plenty
of business on hands, AL present we
hold the fort, nud let us have a care
lest we lose iL"

Wa closed the ravine door, restoroed
the wall as hest could, and re
turned to the hbrary, We made o list
of the Pickering notes and spenl an
hour discussing this new feature of
the situation and gpeculating as o the
hiding place of the remainder of my
grandfather's lortune, Larry and
Stoddard both declared their intention
of remalning until my troubles \}'-‘-1'-*
ended in spite of my protests. Stod
dard stayed for dinner, and afterward
we began agam our clernal quest for
the treasure, hopes  high from
Larry's lucky strike of the afternoon,
and with a new ehgerness bhorn of !hi‘
knowledge that the morrow wonld Hl-!_-
tuinly bring us fuce lo fuce W :_l.!:[ _t It
real erises, We ranged the house ||;n.1l
tower o wa overhauled F‘n
tunnel, for, the hun
lll‘.{uli\l: Illn;:;.‘. L0 mldaight,
Flfln“[’ ::ilr-u!st;trni and Larry .].HI! I:w'un-
grounds and Bates and 1
of ali Lhe intarior fns
them off to hed and
with a pipe

Wit

our

cellur;
it geemed Lo me,

watoh, and

postered the
had made sure
tenings, 1 sent
mide mysclf comfortable
in the lbrary

bir| i
d |..u.““ Vith It 0 mass of snow
LT T
o .-l- P Lo wald, Ywe are at the
T Lh

favine

Do you see the

1 was glad of the

for man or trensure, and that outlet |

respite, glad to bi |

7 /
indingly in My Face."

lantern aside and jumped down into
the tunnel, A gleam of light showed
far away for an instant, then the dark:
ness and silence were complete.

I ran rapldly over the smooth floor,
which I had traversed so often that I
knew 1ts every line. My only weapon
was o heavy hickory club. Near the
Door of Bewllderment 1 paused and
listened. The tunnel was perisctly
quiet. I took a step forward and stum-
bled over a brick, fumbled on the wall
for the opening which we had closed
carefully that afternoon, and at the
fnstant [ found it a lantern flashed
blindingly in my face and I drew back,
crouching inveluntarily, and elenching
the club ready to strike.

vGood evening, Mr. Glenarm!"

Marian Devereux's voice broke the
silence, and Marian Devereux's face
with the full lght of the lantern upon
| i, was bent gravely upon me. Her

volee, as I heard it there~her face, ns

|1 saw It there—are the things that 1
shall remember last when my hour
|

GOVLD'S $5000 DOG

‘f&.hm-n At one time ho malntained
12 eatablishments in Parls, His love

KILLED

N. J., and died as a resuit.
sign.
first prizes.
his death.

et o o P o

CRIMSON RECORD OF
GOULD'S WOOER,

ANNA

Eclipses That of Count Honj—Once
Appeared at Dinner in Paris in
Role of Devll and Put
Fire on Guests.

Paris.—All Parls s tittering over
the prospective maorriage by which
Prince Helle de Sagan 18 to succeed
Count Bonl de Castellane as the hus
band of Anna Gould. It is character-
{zed ns “that grand Joke.”

Count Bonl de Castellane was pretty
btd In his waye, but compared to
Prince de Sagan, his cousin, he Is a
cherub with wings only a-sprout.

Since the days of the Caesars, there
have been few men of such mental
and emotional nctivity, with so many
Ingenious quips and quirks of vice, as
de Sagan,

Bome of the little dinners, with
which the prince was wont In the old
days to shock even Parls, were quite

“Heath Baronet,” a $5.000 bulldog, that has been a pet In the family of
George J. Gould, was polsoned recently near the Gould home, at Lakewood,

It is suspected that the dog was polsoned by de-
“Heath Baronet” had been exhibited at many shows, winning several In
Mrs. Gould was very fond of the dog and was deeply affected by

RINCE DE SAGAN.

L

affalrs run Into the scores. His 1ife,
for {maglontive viclousness and un.
sarupulons machinations (o gel money,
I8 unexampled in Paris gince the days
of the Grand Monarch

For vears he has beon without &

visible meand of support, He has
oen openly aceused of belng a card
| sharp. His name was coupled with

the forgeries of notes In the nrme of
Max Lobaudy, milllonalre sugar king.

In the suoit brought by him agalnst
his cousing, the Castellanes, for as-
waultipg  him, Count Bonl  openly

charged that he derlved his finances
from cectnin women of Parls,

Altogether 1t li sald he has fought
w hundred duels, Right of them at
Inast were with men of prominence In
Parig, One was with Princs George
Blourdza, whom he first slapped one
night in the lobby of the opera house,
uod later wonnded.
| At another time he pummeled
Miltre Barboux for having deelared
thint the beautiful Mmo. De Gast, with
whom at the time the prince wns en-
gaged, had posed In the nude for
Gervex's famous pleture, “The Wom-
| an in the Mask'” Barboux had him
arrceted and Noed $100 in the police
conrt, but lgnored his challonge,
Following the recont encounter with

Castellane  the latter  déclared
there would ‘be no duel us a resnlt of
It, ng "nowadays Prince do Shgan <an
find no weconds to represent him.*™
There was no duel,

Do Bagan several years ago  de-
nounced Prinee de Chalals; who mars
ried Migs Beatrice Winans of Daltl-
more, as an fmpostor, elalming the
titlo for himsell, Later he challenged
the prince, who declared de Sagan be-
peath hig notlée, The prince sl
bears the title,
the helght of his eareer de
Hapran added sples to hie exlstence by
hunting up provoeations for lssuing
n challenge. When the excitement of
other pleasures palled, he would, It
necessnry, dellberately glve the insalt
to Invite a challenge,

In recent years he has flgured In
few wsuch meetings. Lack of funds
has curbed his Impetuosity.

Prinece Hello's woolng of Mme.
Gould has been systematle and care-
fully determined. From the beginning
of her trouble with her husband the
prince has been Mme. Gould's gulde
and sympathizer. He has been almost
constantly In her soclety., He knows
women well, and was able to say the
right things nt the right time to goothe
her rafMed feelings and quiet her un-
strung nerves,

Mme. Gould became deeply touched
with his apparent devotion. More to
the point, he nelther censured ber, as
did her family, nor abused her, as
dld the count.

The prince comes of an old family.
tenerations of agure blood flow In

B e

u8 bad as the feasts In which Tiberius
delighted In his anclent dinlng hall,
the Octagon Cennculum,

One of these affulrs, to which he
Invited the most flagrant rakes of the
gay capital and an avsortment of fem-
Inine beauty culled from the undor.
world 1lustrates  his peculiar abllity
for this sort of thing,

Desplte the outre dishes and rare
wines, the fenst had reached a sthge
where, to prevent a lapsing into the
commonplace of viee, some divertise
ment was fmperative, Then sudden
ly, without a word of warning, the
Hghts went oul.

The feminine shrieks were gstilled
by n momentary expectation when n

red glow appeared at one end of the | hig veins. His family is as noble in
room. From out this glow danced de | prysein ns In  France. Prinz von
Sagan, clad in the red fleshings of | gagan 18 his German title, Bventually
Satan, plcking his  way amld  the [ he will succeed to the duehy of Sagan
enkindling  flames and  shovellng | in Prussian Silesin, now held by his
gleaming coals on the heads of his| father, the duc de Tallyrand-Perigord,
guesls, The Income was $400,000 a year until

Prince Helle has gone through two

the old duke's creditors got hold of
fortunes, left him by his two grand

It all save §1,000 a year.

GOLD IN PICK .= BAMREL,

Widow of an Inventor Discovera Great
Riches Unexpected|y.

Alamedna, Cal.—Finding a pickle
barrel full of $20 gold pleces was the
delightful experience of the widow of
H., A, Graff of 16156 Sixth street, West
Alameda, while exploring her cellar
n day or two slnce.

Graft, while hurrying to cateh o
trafn at the Third street station on
February 1, was seized with an attaclk
of heart fallure and dled at the Oak-
land mole. He had, during his Hfe.
time, frequently remarked to his wife
that they would soon have enough In
the barrel to get back to thelr former
home in Germany and live for the
rest of thelr days.

This reference wns never under-
stood by his wife, and It now develops
that Graff had invented a mechanleal
attaechment for a plano, which
brought him in money from time to
time, The money he stored in the
plekle barrel and died too suddenly
to divulge the secret.

Mrs. Graff had no {dea of the ex-
lstenee of the unusual receptacle of
wealth and found it guite by neccl
dent, thus becoming many thousand
dollars richer,

QUEER FAD OF OLD MINER.

comes to go hence from this world.
Her slim fingers, ns they clasped the
wire screen of the lantern, held my
gaze for A second. The red tam-o"
ghanter that I had assoclated with her
vouth and beauty was tilted rakishly
;-u one slde of her pretty head. Tc
find her here, seeking, ke a thief in
the night, for some means of helping
| Arthur Plekering, was the bitteresl
drop in the eup. [ felt as though 1 had
been struck with o bludgean

“I heg vour pardon!' she sald, ana
Inughed, “There doesn’t Keem to be
anvthing to say, doos there? Well, we
; under the most un

di eertainly maeat

usnal, mot to say unconventional, elr
cumatances, Squre Gleonarm! Please
go away or turn your baek. I want Lo

gat out of this donjon keep,”

She took my hand coolly enough and
gtopped down into the passage. Then
[ broke ont stormily

“You don’l seem Lo understand the
gravity of what you are dolong! Don't
Vol know that you uré risking your
iift' in erawling through this house at
midnlght #—that even 1o sorve Arthur
Plokering a life 18
ta throw swiy? Your
that blackguard seems
far, Mgy Deveraux -

(TO BE CON TINUVED,)

infatuation for
Lo Ccarry you

n pretly blg thing |

Proposes Each Year to Stenographer
of Oregon's Governor.

Portland, Ore.—Annual proposals
of marriage are made by Bohemls
sharpe, an old miner, to the stenog
rapher of Oregon’s governor, whoever
she may be. Sharpe has just made
his yearly visit to the state capitol,
and focidentally called at the execn
tive office and miude a formal offer of
his heart and hand (o Gov. Chamber-
lain’s stenographer,

As has been the case many times in
the past, the offer wus refused, but it
4 expectad that the hardy old moun-

MINISTER TO VENEZUELA

T

.
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Copyright by Waldon Fawesit,
Willilam W. Russell, envoy of the United States to the republic of Vene-
zuela, Is again pressing President Castro for a settlement of American claims

thet have long been pernding, Minister Russell has held his present post since
1405; from 1904 to 1905 he was minister to Colombia,

GOES THROUGH A BRICK WALL

—_—— L4
Switch Engine Suddenly Runas Amuck
in Roundhouse,

Stamford, Conn.—8witch engine No

brick wall and tore right through it,
out upon the sldewalk. A hole 15
feet high by nine feet wide was made
in the solld masonry, The coweatcher

taineer will return next spring to re-| 2544, of the New Haven rallroad, | and headlight of the engine were torn
new his overtures. went on the rampage In the round- | off,

| Sharpe 1s now aover 70 yeare of age, | house here the other afternoon while The roundhouse was Nled with es-
but 18 still an actlve prospector. He | standing with steam up, Two ma | caping gteam and one or two of the

lins a clalm and a eabin in the moon-
tains of the Bohemia distriet, 26 mlles
from Cottage Grove. It 18 sald that he

help to dlgpel the

Isolnted home

loneliness of his

persistent proposals have been
cause of no Hitle nmusement around
the capltol,

chinlsts were tinkering with the sand
pipe and nir apparatus,

roundhouse employes were sealded, A
leaky throttle starled the engine In

Is gquite wealthy, but his riches do not |

Just why his fancy has settlod onlto prevent It golng Into the turntable,
wodding a stenographer of the state’s | Ingtead
chief executive Is not known, bl hiai two-foot brick wall of the roundhouse |

the |

As the engine suddenly began to | the firat place.
move back towards an open turntiable,
| one of the machinlsts Jumped Into the

| eab and reversed the engine In tUme

Save Time.

The Parson—| intend fo pray that
you may forgive Casey for throwing
that brick at you

The Patlent—Mebbe

It gped forward towards the |

yar rivrenca

The machinist was unable to stop | 'ud be saving tolme If ye'd walt 11 Ol
the engine, theve belng no alr In | glt well, and then pray for Cusoy.—
the tank and It crashed (nto the ! The Universallst leader,




